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PUT “THOSE GLOVES ON,
VOUNG FELLOW! — TM
GOING To TEACH YOu
SOMETHING ABOUY
THE MANLY ART
OF SELF-DEFENSE -

CICERO SAPP
By
Fred Locher

| pcP THERES A FELLOW AT SCHOOL WHO'S J
"LAVIN T FOR ME.
GOW' To LIcK ME. —
TAKE ME TO SCHOOL.

“TOMORROW

HE SAID HE WAS
wiLL Hou

"TAKE You To ScHooL?" - SAY LOOK AT THIS
PICTURE OF YOUR GREAT- GRANDEATHER , EZRA

SAPP! - THERE WAS A FIGHTER! — A GEMERAL IN
THE REVOLUTIONARY WAR — HE CAPTURED AN

ENTIRE f PLATOON OF THE ENEMY
t /.
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MouLL FIND THERE COMES A TIME
INTHIS LIFE WHEN You HAVE TO!
FIGHT OR BASK DoOWN, AND WHEN
 THAT TIME COMES
JUST REMBMBER
YOUR GREAT-
GRANDPAP !

f - HE DIDNT KNOW THE MEANING OF
THE WORD "FEAR'! - THEY CALLED

HIM "THE FIGHTING SAPP" BECAUSE
HE NEVER BACKED
pown ‘!

—

"HOUVE GOT FIGHTMG BLOOD (N YOUR VEINS }
MY Bev/ Il — THE SAPPS ARE A EAMILY
OF WARRIORS — BAD PEOPLE TO MONWEY
WITH IN A
serap V) -

ME AGAINT - THE WAY HE TALKED To ME
JuST now WY _ TS A PERFECT
OUTRAGE.

(:?e YOU GOING TO LET THAT JANITOR INSULT
W1
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WHATS THE MATTER “WI(TH THAT GuY

ANYWAY 2 — HE'S GETTING PRETTY DAGGONED

FRESH ! — (LL BRING HIM DOWN OFF OF
HIS H(GH

HorsE ‘!
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HERE |'D SHow Wou A THING OR

HES. AND WHATS MORE, \F T HAD You

[s=)

J’ﬁd
QB

e
g
L

e

R _—_
N

== : . 1922 (N.Y. World) By Press Pub. Co4 L

IS THAT. JANITOR
GONNA. SIT uP
ALL NIGHT 27




